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«SQUARENESS AMONG
" GAMBLERS.”

N

A TRADITION PUNCTURED BY AN EXPERIENCE AT
A WINTER RESORT IN FLORIDA.
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¢ '‘Squareness among gamblers’ and
‘honor AamOng thieves'—there's a brace of
that we often hear; but I don’t
believe that many of us ever see them
actually exemplified,” said a Florida mer-
ohant now on his annual buying mission
in New York. “You've only got to read
the daily papers to note w=w frequently
Wee ‘monor among thieves' myth is ex-
p.oded. As for 'squareness among gam-
blers’, I saw it punctured, for once any how,
in a mighty singular sort of a way down in
my country winter before last.
“The story had ita beginning and its end
at one of the noted Florida winter resorts,

. & place that is greatly fancied by wealthy

New Yorkers.

“To that resort came, a year ago last
October, and long before the opening of
the Florida season, a young New Yorker
whose medical man had chased him South
for his health. He was a bright, clever
woung chap, and he became acquainted
with most of the town ofticials, including
the Mayor. They liked him because he
was u good story teller and a finished sort
of a fellow, and no buttinski. He was on
pretty chummy terms with all of them be-
fore he had been in the place a month,

“One day, when a batch of New York
pewspapers reached him, the young Man-
pattanite fell to thinking while reading
mome accounts of the raids which your Mr.
Jerome was then making upon some of the
poted gambling establishments of New
York.

“That afternoon he foregathered with
gome of his friends among the town offi-
elals, and submitted a few casual inquiries
to them:

“\Was there any kind of a game going at
the resort during the winter season? No,
there wasn't any kind of a game, he was
told. There had,” in former years, been
some propositions made as to the starting
of a game while the season was on, but the
propositions had been made by obviously
cheap people who seemed to be looking
for all the best of it, and 8o none of them
had been let in.

“Well, how about a game, then, con-
ducted in a high class plant and by the top-
potch people at that sort of thing? That
was the second thing that the young fellow
trom New York, cautiously feeling his way,
wanted to find out,

“Waell, the people with whom he talked
sort of met him half way from the outset.
Fact was, they had been thinking for some
time that a good institution of hazard,
properly conducted on the quiet 80 as not
to give offence to the conservative people
who annually visited the resort, wouldn’t
be such a bad thing.

“When he had got thus far he put himself
pext to the right people and led up to a
straight, businesalike proposition. In gen-
eral terms, the proposition was that he'd
go up to New York and get the proper sort
of square gambler to open .n a high grade
game at the resort by the wune the winter
season began. He'd guarantee that the

es would all be on the level and that

they'd be run just as much sub rosa as

le. He only wanted the straight

word of the people he was talking with

that the concession for the game would
belong to him, and to nobody else.

*They gave him that word without any
hesitation.

sThen he talked to them about their
end. He figured that about a fifth of the
pet profits ought to be about right as a
payment for the concession. They thought
o, too. Thus it was arranged, very
amicably.

“The young man took train for New
York as soon &s he had things shaped
up so comfortably. Two hours after he
arrived in New York he was in private
conference with a well known New York
gambling house proprietor, & man whose
establishment has gone on doing business
here, 8o they tell me, when most of the
other plants have been closed or subject to
fncessant raids.

“The young New Yorker spread out his
goods before the gambler, who instantly
fancied them,

« ‘Well, three-fifths of the profits will
be yours,’ said the young man. arriving
quickly at the point. ‘The people I'm
doing business with get their one-fifth, I
having declared them in to that tune for

the concession. Mine is one-fifth of the
pet, leaving you the three-fifths. That
all right?’

* ‘Couldn’t be better,’ was the gambler’s
yeply. ‘And it's a good thing around.
I'm dead glad to break into the place on
those terms, and I congratulate you on
your head work in getting the thing framed
up the way you've got it.'

“So the thing was going right along on

skids, as you'll see.

“The ,voung New Yorker, as soon as he
had made his deal with the gambler,re-
turned to Florida and took a six months
lease of a fine old unoccupied mansion on
the outakirts of the winter resort. Two
weeks later the decorators and furniture
mb took n of the mansion,

g been sent down from New York
by the gambler, and before the winter
season had well begun the old mansion
was fitted up like a palace.

“The gambler arrived at the resort with
his manager and a picked staff early in

, when the moneyed ones from

up North began to arrive in droves, and
the game was on.

“The game was a big winner from the
very outset By the beginning of the
new year it was evident that the game
was going to be the most profitable one in
the’l l. uth.

“The people from whom the young Man-
hattanite had ohtained theycougeaslon
wens about the getting of theirs in a thor-
oughly businesslike way. They put into
the rehabilitated old mansion, as the repre-
sentative of their interesg, a quiet but
watchful gambler from New Orleans. At
midnight on Saturday, every two weeks,
the New York gambler handed him an
amount representing exactly one-fifth of
the profits for the fortnight. So the town
folks of the Florida resort had no trouble
about their collections, and the rake down
for them was something tidy.

“But the young man who had set the
whole game a-going acted as his own repre~
sentativo,

“I'll just permit my one-fifth to stay
along with t he bank-roll,’ he said to the New
York gambler, ‘until the end ef the season
when you can figure out the grand total
of the net profits of the season and hand
me mine. 1'd rather do it that way than
take what’s coming to me in occasional
bits or small lots. That satisfactory?’
_“It was more than satisfactory to the
.\e-\'\'. York gambler running the game,

“The young man's idea was to get his
portion ‘in one nice tidy suni, and then,
with his recovered health, in the spring,
to ro to New York and start a legitimate
business that he had in mind. So, during
all of the season, he let his one-fifth ac-
cumulate in the gambler's hands, only draw-
ing on the gambler to the tune of $800 or
$1,000 for current expenses.

“He kept in touch with the people from
whom he had acquired thegambling privi-
lege, and at theend of the season, when the
gambling club was about ready to close,
they told him that their fifth had amounted
to something like $50,000, indicating that
the net profits had been $250,000. so that
there was $50,000, minus what he had
drawn in advance, coming to him the day
the club was scheduled to close, leavi
the New York gambler the nice thing o
$150,000 for his, all of it rank velvet as good
u‘s.resemed to him by the young man who
35 dug him up and offered him this good

“'gbur days before the gambl club
was booked "to close the doors for the sea-
son something happened. Half a dozen
strangens, all toggy men in evening clothes,
ap{)enred at the ciub in a bunch and began
to bat the faro tables,

“They seemed to be swell players and
:x}i): L;oo‘l‘a SIOO’rOIOO out of‘ﬂw c}l,ub in twc:

rhts' V. 16 next night they [
the club for nearly $100,000 momljap&“he
boxes were turned on them then. The
club closed its doors two days before it
was due to close.

“ ‘Well we got walloped, and good,’
said the New York gambler to the young
man who had start orida,

him going in

when the latter called for ﬁjs settlement on
the basis of $50,000. ‘Those gentlemen
plungers swooped down on us and cl us
out—all the profits gone in two nights and
$50,000 of the bank roll that I started in with
down here. 1'm sorry, son, Just as so
for you as I am for myself. Better lu

next time.'
“The young New Yorker rcratched his
chin and felt badly overit. The possibility

that he had been chiselled by a man whom
he had always heard spoken of as one of
the squarest gamblers New York never
entered his head. The New York gambler
dismissed his staff, closed up the club and
hiked back to New York.

“Then the quiet New Orleans gambler
who had been acting as lookout for the
town folks took the young New Yorker
off into a corner

“‘Son,’ he said to him, ‘it wasn’t my butt
if, and I wasn't around the works, as I
understood my job, to watch out for the
interests of anybody except the people
who engaged me. I got everything that
was coming to them, g:bt along, as you
know Rut they made you the Patsy—I1
don't suppose {ou know that?’ :

“The astonished young New Yorker de-
sired to be put wise as to how the thing

had been done.

“Well, sald the New Orleans gambler,
‘you know those gentlemen plungers who
came down and put the game on the fritz,
wiping out the profits in two nights* whang-
ing at the bank? They weren't gentle-
men plungers, son. They were bum faro
bank dealers dressed up in evening clothes.
They were brought down here from New
Yor ugf that New York gambler you started
in business here, just to go through the
motions of cleanlnn out the club’s profits,
The money was handed over to them just
as if they had really nailed it in their bank

lay, but they passed it right back to their
as soon as they fot off into a quiet
corner, That's how it was done. The
profits were $250,000, approximately, on
the season, and you're minus your
on a new kind of a shred , that's all.’

“All of which was exactly true. The
New York gambler with the reputation for
squareness was not only not square, but he
was a most unconscionable hog

ain,

b"rﬁe was worse than that—he was a fool.
He confidently expected that he would
get by with it, and he on returning
:o the F)&rldn resort ; wirll&u' %nd start-
ng u e € again, w the
New \Porker eft out. diaa

“But he didn't. The man whom he
fastened the can to the year before had the
game all to himself in that resort last winter,
with the New Orleans gambler for his
manager, and he cleaned up just as big on
the season as the New York gambler who
had done him the year before. He's going
to have the game again year, too,
if he lives, and o the bad deal that he re-
celved at the go-off won't besuchabad job
for him in the long run—isn't now, for the
matter of that, seeing that he is about
$200.000 strong right now.

“But the next square gambler that flits
;‘I;:; young man’s way will have to ghow

BOSTON TIP FOR THE THIRSTY.

BosTON, Aug. 27.—The gentleman with
the reddish nose and Philistine aspect,
should not be offended if, on his arriving at
Poston, 8 booklet with a title page some-
thing like this should be handedto him:

Retori of
o
Hollday Booze,
for the use of
smmm rs

Boston,
Judge gnm

The gift is kindly meant by the wine and
spirit people. .

It comes sbout in this way: On Sun-
days and certain holidays liquor may not
be sold to thirety folk in Boston unless they
are guests of a hotel.

The domiciliary process is similar to that
of New York. The same elements enter—
# chair, a table, & sandwich and a stein.
But the order ia & thing of wondrous exact-
pess. Failure to comprehend it has been
the cause of cruel suffering to the bibulous
stranger.

On the last no-liquor holiday a New York
man entered a hotel here, seated himself
in a room where a hundred people were
drinking and eating and called for “a glass
of beer and a sandwich.” He had heard

. that this constituted a legal meal.

The waiter looked at him sharply and

© sald:
. 1 *You didn’t ask for it right.

Can't serve
youl®

The New Yorker surmised that his error
was in asking for beer first and hastened
to transpose the form 1la.

“It's too late,” repli~d the waiter. “You
didn’t ask for it right the first time, and
you can't be served here. Emmons'd have
our license quick, Understand that this
is the particularest town in the country.”

The thirsty man argued, but only to be
ordered to leave by the head waiter, who,
however, unbent enough to say:

“When you go intp a place in this burg
on such a day ask for your sandwich first,
or you'll go thirsty.”

It I8 even so to-day. But Boston is al-
truistic as well as rhetorical. The
stranger is commiserated—by some-—and
hence the informative booklet, “The Rhet-
oric of Holiday Booze."

Indians Carefully Goard Their Deeds.

From the Kansas City Journal,

The care with which the Creek Indians
guard their allotment certificates, patenta
to lands and other papers of value has been
the source of much amusement.

These papers are never ed in a coat

ket, as a white man would proteot them
ut are carefully wrapped in tissue and ﬂwed
inside some large receptacle, gener J a
satchel, but often a gunny m‘ Ind Ym
recently appeared toteth:i at the Indian
agency in Muskogee to make arrangements
for the sale of their lands by the Government.
Each carried earefully strap over a shoul-
der a large meal uo{ apparently one-thi
ull of something., However, gen

glpplwmven roo?o&.od‘ onl "l l'ulm
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S7. Louis, Aug, 27.—The Pike at the end
of the summer has no more than made itself
ready for the autumn business, Few of the
showmen have more than balanced their
outgo with income, and some of their
accounts would figure out bankruptey if
closed up now. But the tardy crowds are
counted.on to come with the cooler weather,
and they will be as welcome as any harvest
ever was after a famine,

There is a new embodiment of Irish
modesty at the Irish Theatre in Sheila
Kelly, a shy colleen who dances as an ideal
bog trotter should; but, alas for the illusion!
she is billed as the champion dancer of all
Ireland, and therefore must be classed

&mong professional artists in pedal culture.
And there are new embodiments of Turkish
immodesty at the Constantinople Theatre
in the Fatima twins, bold sirens who dance
with twists and squirms as all the couches-
couchee creatures do. I mention these re-
cruits because they represent the extremes
of coy and assertive femininity here.

It may be pleasant to read that immodesty
is confined to the Turks and East Indians.
Women of no other nation are put forward
here deplorably. You have to go a mile
away in one direction to see American
women in the dance hall of an Arizona
camp, and even there the unconventional
is under close restraint; and you have
to go a mile in another direction to see
Filipino women in the Igorrote village, and
there you find that the nudity about which
so much has been said is excessive only in
the men.

There never was any thought by the
authorities of putting trousers on those
fellows from the Philippines, Of course
some prudish visitors were shocked, and
they may have written letters of protest to
President Roosevelt, as they did to Presi-
dent Francis, but no official attention was
paid to them.

The agitation of the subject in print
was due to & press agent and parties inter-
ested were willing to help him. But the
women commissioners wouldn’t lend them-
selves to the advertising device of an in-
vestigation.

“Would you mind going to an Igorrote
danoce and making a report?” was asked of
Mrs. Manning, the chairwoman,

“I can report without a visit,” the level
headed lady replied. “To put trousers on
those innocent legs would be wicked.”

It is a fact, however, that the Japanese
pullers of Jinrikishas are not permitted by
the official censor of the Pike to wear their
ordinary working clothes, which oconsist
of a sash and breech clout. The jinrikisha
pullers at the fair are as fully garbed as
the wheelchair pushers, and a Jap in a
match race with an American twice around
the half mile track in the Stadium won by
a dozen lengths of the contrasting vehicles,
although he ran under the handicap of a
passenger in his cart, while the chair was
empty.

But the chair pusher is a winner over the
Jinrikisha puller in the competition for fair
fares at the fair. He is in most cases a
oollegian earning money this summer
for next winter's expenses, and as likely
as not he is good looking enough to be a
handsome figurein his neat uniform. It is
easy for a girl to imagine that he is a mighty
oarsman or a footballer; and then his muscu-
larity becomes sentimental, even though
sordidly employed when it's to propel
her

He is & guide, too, and his duty, she is
ready to believe, becomes a pleasure to
him, as it is to her, when he talks with his
lips close to her ear.

1t is a disenchanting possibility, of course,
that his arms ache, his feet burn, his back
twinges, and the uppermost wish of his
heart is that his passenger weighed 100
pounds instead of 200.

As compared with him, the Jap man-motor
i8 no better than a horse and might as
well be a donkey hitched to one of the
Jaunting cars from the Irish village. These
three diverse conveyances help to give cos-
mopolitan aspects to the Pike.

Sometimes they provide comic sights,
such as a tired-out fat woman sleeping
soundly in a wheel chair, like a monster
infant in a perambulator, a hilarious old
man, whooping it up in a finrikisha, like a
rounder on a spree in a hansom; or & rustio
family of six, to say nothing of a baby
trying not to fall out of a Jaunting car bullc
! for four,

In the matter of Pike galety, there is a
keen lack of a new frisky tune. The Midway
at Chicago evolved the air which, based
on the pipe-blowing and drum-beating of
the Streets of Cairo, has stood ever since
for all that is reckleas in amusements.

Probably thousands of composers, ama-
teur and professional, have tried to provide
a similarly popular and profitable tune
for the Pike to adopt.
efforts have been printed and exploited,
but all in vain. Not one is heard at the
fair. The couchee orchestras still blow and
beat away on the old rhythm, but other
musicians are ashamed to play any more
the melody that it inspired.

The concessionaires might well have
made up a big purse of gold and thrown
in a handful of diamonds for the man who
found the wanted air. It would have char-
acterized the Pike here and advertised it
throughout the length and breadth of the
land.

In its absence the musicians get along
as well as they can with ragtime. Their
best sucoess is when, well along toward
midnight, they remind the throng that
“there’s a hot time in the old town to-night,”
and set the sore soles of the nevertheless
exhilarated souls cakewalking.

Curfew rings throughout all the rest of
the fair at early candlelight. Then
the enormous palaces of industry and art
shut their doors, although they permit
electric bulbs to outline their exterior archi-
tecture. But if there is a curfew bell on
the Pike the maid who says it shall not
ring is clinging to its clapper every night,
or else has pulled it out and thrown it away.

The Jefferson Guards are under no excise
orders to close the restaurants. Slung-
ghots were issued to them recently in-
stead of pistols, because they wish to look
like soldiers, and not carry visible clubs
like common policemen, They have need
often of more than bare hands and fists to
quiet disturbances, as they are not the
physical stalwarts that police forces are
made of, and late at night the Pike takes
on some of the manners of the Tenderloin.

But that convivial section of New York
never had such an international congress
of roysterers. Parties of college boy ex-
cursionists give their college yells. Par-
tirsans of winners in the day's sports at
the Stadium are noisy in exultation.

Roughs from St. Louis are less polite
in the commotion. Well dressed slummers
wander as they would in Gotham,

Mingled with these are all manner of

ALONG

Hundreds of these |
' eating on the Pike anyway. for if you do

THE PIKE.
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HA PULLER As ACCEPTED.-
foreigners in their native costumes. for
more than 2,000 of them and half as many
American Indians are turned loose after
their day's service as exhibits is over.

One thing strikes the visitor as odd.
There are no bars on the Pike to stand
up to. Alcoholic beverages are served in
restaurants only and at tables,

“] don't mind eitting down to drink,”
said an overladen lurcher, “it's the getting
up that bothers me.”

Visitors wonder that in none of the Pike's
foreign countries food unknown to us is
on sale. China provides chop suey, to be
sure, but the chicken and rice ¥n that
blend ‘is not strange to us, although we
may feel some uncertainty as to the other
ingredienta.

f course we have no misgivings over

curried dishes in India, or Ees&er ones
in Mexico, or garlic ones in n &f the
n an

meat is familiar; and we drink
and coffee in Turkey without a qualm; but
we won't buy for our stomach’s sake what,
for all we know, might make our stom
ache, So, while many nations have their
restaurants, their viands and beverages
offer very little novelty,

If you come to the fair don't do any

ou will pay top-notch prices for generally
ﬂ)w grade food. The writer has tried
them all and in few did he get half his !
money's worth. He spent all sums between ;
85 centa for a sandwich and a pint of hﬁ:’
beer, to 8 for a meal in courses and a pint
of ordinary claret.

One fact was common to his experi-
ments. The food was always dear and
usually poor. The beer was all right in
quality, but nowhere on sale at less than
10 centa a glass, and the bottles, of brews |
purchasable in groceries at half a dollar
a dozen, sold here at a quarter of a
dollar apiece. And you paid a dime for a
sandwich made of alices of unbuttered
thinnest shaving of cheese
or ham that a sharp knife oould cut.

In the more pretentious of the Pike eat-
ing hoummepdoumum%suat
Sherry's, Delmonico’'s or the aldorf-
Astoria in New York, but as a rule the food
is ordinary in material, oarelessly cooked
and served slap-dash.

A savage good-by was said to Pike ree-
taurants when the writer ordered a small
girloin steak at a dollar and got a cut of
rump that had been smoked in the broil-
ing and left standing till cool before serving.
At a hundred places on the fair grounds
meals may be at no more than a rea-
sonable advance on normal prices, but if
there is one on the Pike he doesn't know it.

There was a frankfurter man who sold

his sausage at a nickel a link, embedded in
a roll, with mui:t,ard or horseradish. He
was asked why he didn't double his price.

This was outside the gates, Coffee was
being sold at a stand next him at 10 cents
a small cup, and the buyer had to drink it
standing up. At his other side a beer booth
had tables to sit down at, but the price
was a dime a glass. The giaues were big,
to be sure, but there were no small ones
at a nickel.

“I ain't no shine,” said the sausage man,
in reply to m( question. “I'm from Coney
Island, and if a nickel buys & frankfurter
in New York it oughter 8t, Louis, I
ain’t no hog,” and raising his volce to the

assing throng, he cried: “Here t 'em,
gm ye git ‘'em—long links and rolls
for five—five—only five.”

That was a fortnight ago. This afternoon
he was still crying out the merita of his
wares. But his stand no more bore a five
cent placard and his eloquence contained
no quotation of price. He had gone over
to the dime majority—showing how the get-
rich-quick-or-never policy prevails.

[~

A German woman stood in the doorway
of a crowded ferryboat on the North River
the other day. She had a baby on one
arm; a heavy bundle lay on the floor at her
feet, and with her free hand she held a
handkerchief to a badly inflamed eye. A
woman who saw her gave her a seat, taking
her place among the standing crowd in the
open part of the cabin.

The German woman—she wasreally little
more than a girl—sat timidly on the edge
of her seat, still holding the handkerchief
to her eye. After a moment, in very
broken English, she addressed the'woman
in the next seat.

The woman nodded, and asked her where
she t to go. The poor traveller tried
to tell, but exhausted her little stock of
English words without being able to make
known her destination. Then, shifting
the baby in her arms, she pulled out a card

|

with an address written on it, which she
{mwmm.
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HER TROUBLES ENDED WITH A RING.

This woman, with rare kindneas, resolved
to hulP the little immigrant; and detainin
her after the boat had been dooked un
most of the ngers had
she took up the bundle herself, beckoni
| to the German woman to follow her wit

the baby.

The sympathetic stranger called the
policeman in front of the ferryhouse.

“Officer,” she said, handing him the card,
“this woman wants to go to this address.”

“That address is wrong—there's nosuch
number on the street; she'd better come
to the station with me, and wait there till
some one looks her up,” replied the police-

man,

At the station she was cPlao»d in the
lm.t:-(?n'g care, and the kind stranger fol-
owod.,

The German girl was orying, utterly
disconsolate. Her new friend took her
hand, seeking to comfort her, She noticed
that it wu%nglcu. and her glance turned
to the baby.

The young immigrant was quick to catch
the significance of the glance and began
to tell her story. The matron took the
baby, and the mother's tears fell faster.

one ashore,

a wedding . .
And in her husband's face the tator
.read the assurance, backed by his pros-
the ring would

The dear ones at home had seen her stand
Hans, and they knew that all was

rﬁm' and now that she had come to this
New World to join her husband, who had
now made monef enou&ll;d to buy her a
rh?. she had failed to him!
ut a few minutes had

neatly dressed young German hurried into
the station. In fair English he told the
sergeant that he had b.gone to Hoboken |
to meet his wife and ; he had missed |
them, but had been told at the dock that
a woman answering his description of his
wife had just taken the boat to New York.
The officer atthe ferry had directed the
German to the station house,

Husband and wife were reunited and
the hearted woman who had be-
friended them eslipped out unnoticed.
When the young mother found that her
friend had gone, she to her husband,
and sald:

“Hans, you ﬂ:\n“"t buy me a ring at onoe—

perous Lg;;oanw. t

not long missing.

A NEW ERA OF PROSPERITY )
IN WESTERN KANSAS.

et

GoopLaND, Kan., Aug. 25.—A Dew era
is coming to the short grass country.
high plains that make up western Kansas
and western Nebraska and reach far down
into the Panhandle are experiencing a de-
velopment that means much for their
future.

A facetious legislator named all this
region. newuurm.bmaw.would
benefit farming counties of eastern Kansas.

“But the people out West who are not
benefited will not like it,” was suggested.

“What does it matter what the short-

ocountry thinks about it?” he replied.

The title stuck; and to every Westerner
the buffalo grass area is the short grass
oountry.

In the winter the sun shines more days
than anywhere else in America except in
Arizona, but the dull gray of the prairie
is marked by desolation. Then come the
storms before which the cattle huddle
and die. Over in a ravine the other day
we saw & heap of bones where 200 high bred
Herefords perished in such & blizzard.

But it is ape thing to watch over blizzard
driven cattle or sheep in the blustery days
of winter, and quite another to spend the
summer in caring -for the lazy herds and
flocks.

Popular impression has it that the chief
end of the ranchman's life is to race
swiftly over the prairie, to ride through
lonesome days and weary nights unocon-
querable cow ponies and, in general, to lead
a dashing, unrestrained
may be the fate of the dweller on far
frontiers, but for the modern ranch east,
of the Rocky Mountains it is a life that is
seen no more, a

Especially is ranch life in summer alto-
gether another story. What with tele-
phones, rural mail delivery, electrio bells
and ice houses, it is dificult to believe that
the nearest neighbor may be five miles away
and the nearest railway station thirty.

The short grass nountry is lifted 8,000
feet above the sea level. It catches the
ozone of which the land agents boast so
persistently, Its air is clear, translucent;
ite mirages are wonderful.

Riding along the divide one sees off on
the next rise a tall forest. Blue lakes ripple
beyond and pavilions stand in waiting at-
tendance upon the shores. The motion of
the water, the dashing of the surf, the danc-
ing boats that ride the surface are clearly
visible.

As you come nearer you find :fhe l:':;t

wind-bent grove o -
:oﬁ?‘%ﬁ' lakl: e the white surf are
a yellow barley field; the pavilions are
two decrepit sheds, long ago deserted,

Riding into Goodland from the b orat we

y a
3':3::1.;.- the village, which sits on & plain
as level as a floor.

“How far do you

casually.
O passe was somewhat versed
in w"l:mm dl:ti.h';:el and made a calculation

by fences and wagon trails.
y'About. a milema.nd a half to the first

house.” ,
The driver smiled and drove on. A
section was crossed and yet the village was
as far away, nppn.rentlr. as at first. Another
and another and finally diagonally across
a third, a good four miles, and yet the first
dwelling was still a few rods distant.

Down in southwest Kansas are deserted
vill here and there. One cattleman
bought a whole townsite recently and stables
his horses in° the t office, using the
schoolhouse for a shed,

Then there are waterworks mementos—
hydrants sticking out of the bare sod like

osts of ho One whole generation
ﬁved here and went away. Another is on
the scene transforming the range into
better things.

The cattle of to-day are far different from
those that first came up from the Texas
plains in the latter '60s. The ranchman
;fenda the summer in preparing for winter.
.le no more depends on the buffalo grass

one.

Here and there is a binder running in
afield of barley. Alfalfa is cut on the creek
bottoms, spelt and kaffir corn are sown in
these bottomlands and stacks of hay, cut
where blue stem has worked into low ground
are heaped up in preparation for the time o

need.

When a blizzard comes the cattle can be
rounded up near some of these feed supplies
and their lives saved. Never will
the range know the old time losses. The
cattlemen have learned that that does not

p"lv‘hen there is the water supply question.
One may reach water at a d twenty
feet, or of 200, depending on whether you
start from a low-lying surface or from the
2}3 of a hill. On one ranch are forty-five
lls, and none of them been able to
Jower the water in the pu'x:r. Day and
night they whirl, lifting steady streams to
oattle or to irri-

the surface for the hun
gate some tenant’'s garden,

It is this water question that makes the
modern struggle for the . Cattle-
men do not pretend to own the land
they use. Some is theirs by title; some is
owned by Eastern investors who fore-
closed mortgages and wonder why they
cannot realize something from the property
th;;y have uired. :

hen thege zn the Government land,
plain moset of it, on which a settler wo
starve. This is fenced in with the rest

think it is?" he asked,

until an inspector comes along and com-

ls the ranchman to remove the barbed
?rolru. The proximity of deeded land gives
a sort of n to use the Government
w;sddc thothe 5 d?a"g.g 7
ran m T -~
he d wholly on whdmﬁ:

e there, every tzrh:tmﬂeu %r 80,

a quarter section runs down
w&z‘ae&mdpmvlduldﬂnkmghoh
for his herds.

The settlers push in so ra that he
cannot control all the creeks, as would
like to do, without hp:({ln%:n enormous
prioce for the settlers’ g uﬂ::ntl he
must watch chances to obtain w

who tried and failed
homes in the short grass country. The re-
minders of their st le are soattered over
the hills and through the cafions.

Highona ﬂ‘ld e, where it wob\:)ldm that
no Crops o expected grow, are
great s?uaml of Russian thistles, showing
where some one once broke the sod. In the
ghelter of a hill are the walls of a sod
house, telling of a struggle for a home,

One ‘year, or two, or three, the settler
waited and hoped. Then one dnln‘y when the
corm was velled and_the little mm
wasted w flerce south wind, he ed
his few into a prairie schooner
and set out for * 's country.”

It was utterly wasted effort that those
early settlers gave to the West—worss than
wasted, for they spoiled good prairie in the
doing of it. The recompense came to
others in these later years when the new
genenu::llumed tho.l;-d.on of thalm
lains, resources gorops &
¥o the conditions of olimate and soll

Then there are other evidenoes of failure.
Up in a cafion we came On & cabin, half
g:jout.whem. former oontmactor

IA:an ho '“m?i' friends, he sou

g home an
ghlnn tocombat the constant .honang‘ u:;‘
reath that .dvunofn‘l disease In g
He put in a little patch of corn, be tried
to increase the comforts of his tiny home,
he rode constantly over t.bomr and
breathed the clear air of the hilitops.

But he grew weaker, and one day, after
he had been mhaedbytheoownh-oz:vho
rode that “{5 a search was . He
lay in his litt oabln.uleq)ln death, &
picture of a smiling woman ‘s In ¢
cold hand. The berders buried him in the
wind swept cemetery where the dozen
graves seem 80 lonely and fo en.

Strange are the meetings of old and
{lizations. Riding one evening
B S ettt Y i grous o

ouse a stragg group o
oot&nwoodnthuhndoncemnﬁwdatm

cla
The dwelling was neat and clean, l'nd
on

a railroad, ost as far from a store, the
family of the settler yet was in touch with
th&vworld.

hat the future will bring to the high
gvhinn region Is mnot easy to predict.

hether they will eventually be settled
bynseml-fum!n'ﬁfyopnlnlon and be divided
into farms, or become the property of
ranchmen O nunf on a large , de-
pends upon the rainfall. Unless it increases

ly the former cannot come to(rm.

With the g demand for land in the
West it is no means certain that the
latter is pomﬁ;lo. There will doubtless be
e ne ind Lding

oy 0 1p £ an g
land and combhive the area into medium
sized ranch farpps, all of which can
fenced, and which will be the property of
the meident manager.

This is what tle cocupants expect. They
do not look for another homesteading
movement, such, as once prevailed, nor for
close settlements ‘

As one sees the corfharatively small
results of ten o1t a dozen years of ucruf'gle
on the part of settlers, one wonders if it
has paid. The sum total of the results
is seen in a little herd of cattle, & sod house,
some sheds and perhaps a barn of frame,
and a bit of bi*oken land which can be
cropped. Could:pnot the family have
more of life in s city working for wages?
Would not the cl}ﬂdm be be off?

rienced VVesterners say they would
not. They are healthy and happy, and

that is a t dival. ey do not seem to
have much, but ttwey have lived all this time,
mt'h“ t:hey dos have is generally free of

They might hatve worked hard in the
city and pald rent and have nothing—prob-
ably would not hi\ve lived so well as here.
The ¢ are clean, honest and know
nothing of the evill side of life—and so are
:ngre?t deal better ' off than they would be

a city.

People have to be decent here, and the
habit sticks to thrim after they are
on the plains. T'he new generation will
leave the sod hoyees and the open plains
with a fair start | & of body and
character that will go far to help them in
e o Tiah plains all empl

p ve small employment
to Yh 8. ngl water, fresh air, lots
of it, an altitude o [ about 8,000 feet, wide
reaches of alyd clear s sunshine
and ozone—it is eriough to make any one
healthy. The inspi ra of a twenty mile
goruobwt 'y k ride' is something to be felt

ut no

cooks at the rancy houses bring in the
meals in such heapii g %l'guara.

The dwellers of l\e estern prairies up
near the breaking of the hills into the irst
marking of the mou ptains present a revela-
tion in simplicity, g pod cheer, content and
proororlty to one unfamiliar with the
manifestations of ‘that sort of Western
development. They' are working out their
destiny under cond kions and by methods
that promise a conti nued suoccess and mean
p;srmanenoe in the cjontrol of their posses-
sions.

MAGIC OF THE AUGUST MOON.

It is the magic of the August moon that
transforms the suburbs into a sort of tropi-
cal paradise, which not even an October
temperature can altogether belle.

On those August afternoons when Man-
hattanese are bewildered by an unfamiliar
sense of perfect physical adjustment to
their atmospheric environment, when the
town fairly glittera and eparkles as if it
had been washed in the deep sea tides of
fts own harbor, when marble buildings ray
an intolerable whiteness into the air, and
far steeples up and down Fifth avenue
swim in the pure serene along with stain-
Jess aspiring steam jJets and banners that
seem rimmed with the colors of the spec-
trum, The Bronx makes ready for its
coming transformation beneath the moon.

Downtown, indeed, the moon to
the inhabitants of New York as only a su-
perior sort of electric light. But in the

suburbs she reigns absolute, and all other
lights pale before her.
he few stars ewim mere pinpoints in
her tides, and those naked arc lights with
which the wild highways of the suburbs
are somewhat sparsely sown pale and
contract to winking spots of malignar
brilliance. Even that great bald s of
the southwestern horizon, which the
false electric dawn of Manhattan, is
utterly drowned out and obliterated in the
overwhelming floods of the moon. '
And to the suburban eye the moon ftsal
seems a sort of magnificent celestial illumi-
nation to the universal insect conocert.
The two seem related in some mysterious
fashion, and the concert goes pulsing on
through the night in regular cadenoe, with
the & nctuation of the katydid, a
ghrill little flute of the cricket for persistent

undertone.
The suburbanite with car attuned to ths

delicate harmonies

f those multjtud
e e

a seal in some vast

amphitheatre whos ¢ ries the
heavenly heights, w! hoog‘;lxlii ooou; miles
f suburban earth, w

of green , whose scen
is made of the moon] fit trees and the frin:&
and tropical shrubba ry of a hundred subur-
Dl B wiardes

o e of the moon
amid the liy soen ery of t. far spread
concert hall. Everg reens are mere 7' 4
masses of bristling | rosted needles, ms
and trees of lesser lei ives receive the down-
pour of silvery light and dimple into alter-
nate spots of glitter a md shade.

But the ls s are the trul 1
did portion ofp&pe soeneg. Th lpmen-
ridged trunks are (iappled with sh&li

spheres and hemisp) ieree and crescents
soft light that move 1 (uttering up and down,
now narrowing to m ere slits, now
to broad patches of h oary svlendor.
Meanwhile the g ‘eat rular leaves
are dripping with d pw and light. Edges
are silvered to razor ki eenness, broud. smooth
upper surfaces are » lotched with a prodi-
gality of lirht and t he young end leaves,
Just unfold from t| he bud, are like bulbs
of tenderest green sh; pding gemmy electrio

arks.

Nothing disturbs t! ae widespread orches-
tra so magnificently | irhted and gloriously
staged. All other soun ds fall in with its com-
plex harmonies,

The drowsy crowin g of suburban cocks
from roosts far amd near comes in at
the dramaticall y oper moment. The
hoot and rush o way traing somewhera
beyond the horizon add just the base that
the concert needs. FEvem the sensational
shrilling and hissin z and grinding of the
trolley cars on suts irban highways ocannot
introduce a dissona ace,

All night long the moonlit harmonies play
on, and suburbaniti ps wake in tif» morning
to the | re gmmnant of the chorus .ﬁ
to find the commor | daylight a surprise.

ressed. Little wonder that the
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